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Th MilniNlrrnfllil lu I nlftlil, h;iM ho:
" Ioii'i hi iifrHi'l nt uivm'j

If Jour wurili imlhln' lonthcr folki,
Why.wlial h Hie iiHimf llvluu'."

And lut 'im lint I my lo my wile, tiny h
T.MTh'I liUlWII III' IlllH'nillll' nlllllO-- t

ITe'il Hitoiit'r h 'tinr would M(m limn ive
A cnil luwiirit Imyfroj Uuiiit.

I fell you mir mfirMrr Ik prliiii, ho Is,
Hilt I t'l)l" ilrt.Tliillii',

When I hn ml liiiiitmlvhr It rluli! nml left,
ItHl wh-- i wni hll hy lit wnin.it,

Of mil rut there coiihlh't In no niilnkf
When he hilkril of rn wlmlM W,

For I'dliTH Riid .IoIhimoii, they mil &t scowled
At. (svitjt wurd ho will nyhl

And I ho mlnl'lor hn wvnl 'Mi to wiy,
TIhmt'k vmloiH ltiniU.il rl tin',

Ami ridlKion'mwirniii f(r tl.tv.
An It Ik to lirhvj 10 iiiooiln',

I dmi't think im( li of tin mini Unit kIvch
'I'Im' log. niiii'Miit my pivnt'htn',

And s Vinl s IiIh time lln folliiwtii' vvrk
'.'a ctit.'Htlir mid uvit ri'Hi hin'.

I kupss that dow wan hitltir fniU
Kor it until If let ,I(iiiim to ;

Hut I iinth'iMl open hi mouth,
Not oneu after Hint to holler ;

Hurrah, wiy 1, for llu miniMcr
rf unurm uht ll (iiioi

tlv iin mi io unite n( iliin plain talk,
It' wr TrfroHliiiitfclU't.

The inUiUter hit Vm overy time,
And when hi' Htmlcr-o-

And rinKin'H nut In how mid iIiIih-k- ,

Ah wmiiiinH riilliiK pjiihImii,
And eoiiilriK to chureh town (he tttylr

I fuiiidn't help ii wlnkin'
And n nndin' iny.wifo, nmt iivh (, " Thai' you,

And I KUesK ll nel hiT tliiiikin',

WavH mi myself, that Hermon's put,
(hit man 1h it ipieer ercnilnii,

And I'm iiiueh iifrahl lh:il nmM id the lotk.t
Woil'l take till HpplieilllMii.

Is'nw, II he had wild a wurd iilniul
M y HTHonal niooV nf xiiiiifu',

I'd have Koiie to woi k rinhl nivc'f,
And nut nci there a plnuiii .

.Just then the milliliter snv. siv hn,
" And now I've ciMiie lo Hie tVllrrs

Who'vu IohI, thin shower ly iHiti' th-- hiends
An k Nort o' moral iinilin Hn t,

iin hi'ine," mhvh lie " and find rout f uiltn,
liiNiead of hunt ti your lrt h

(io home," siiVH he, "and tvu:ir the rout
You've hied to lit (or others."

My wife nho nudged, and itrnvvn he u lnkerl,
And hero wan lots n' mulliu',

And loU it lot o' look in' at our pew,
It not my hlood a lillin'.

Ssvn I lo myself, our niinMer
f'i Keith)' n little hitter,

I'll tell him, when the meetiu'n nit that I

Ain't a( all lhat kind of iierilter.
AVip t'ivcn 'ttyubr.
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Hnrpi.r'H Hnx.mr.

' ."limn nielli: hiicIi a J unn nilil !

warm. IiIiip, ami liivntliliw, and iuckim-li- t.

1 am silling nluno in (lie iVur "Id
I,ond(iil garden, and Hie ciuial whicli
runs liy tno end nf it, silvprcd liy mooii-iii;l- it

(icciusionally (l.vrkoncil hy tin:
Hhadow of a piissin Ivirgc, looks fjnito
ho t and Italian.

I'apa lias liad a few gcntlenicn lo din-
ner, and till they arc satisfied with wine
and polities, I prefer the garden to the
lrawing room tin garden full of moon-

light and the searching scent of the
thorn. I am not long, however, to enjoy
my solitude, for here is a step close by
inn, nml a glimmer of a cigar,

" Ah! Miss l'aisely?" says a low
musical voice with which I am very fa-

miliar.
" Did you take mc for a ghost?" I

said laughing.
" Hardly. I never yet heard of a

irhost wearing flowers. I led the dining-roo-

before the others because" I wished
to have a lew minutes' serious talk with
you."

" Oh, don't be serious," I cry, piteous-ly- ,
and making a wry face.

"Oh, put by jesting," he rejoins, in
rather a weary tone of voice ; " lifter this
1 shall make no further exactions upon
youc time or mood."

My vanity is wounded, and I say,
sharply, " I can be as grave as the most
of people, when the occasion requires it ;

but tliero are persons who mistake
for gravity and good spirits for

hcatllessness."
" Very likely," he goes on, hardly

lieeding my sally; "hut I have not come
to defend my own conduct, but rather to
plead for another. I am going I am
going to speak about my young friend
Hamilton. Imk here, Ivhoda l'aisely,
you may llirt with ninety-nin- e meii.iind,
though it may hurt your vanitv to hear
it, do them no lasting harm ; but with
the hundredth it may be different; you
may at last drive him to madness or er:
'.'kion. Hamilton is one of the finest
young fellows lhat ever lived."

"An excellent young man, doubtless,"
I put in, with something of a sneer.

Not noticing the interruption: "He
is, I know, not generally attractive to
women. From n hoy he has been physi-
cally very delicate ; his nature is high-Htrun- g

and nervous. Now you know he
loves you."

" Indeed, you flatter me," I say, look-

ing down to hide it blush, which I fancy
(though I know really it is not visible in
the darkness) can not escape his gray,
penetrating eyes.

Hut he says, quietly, " You can not
evade me; you know he does. Now
what I will have from vou is this: How
will you answer when lie puts to you the
supreme question of his life? .Silent!
Hut I demand an answer."

" And I command you to desist from
your present impertinence, and to leave
me," 1 cry, springing up in a passion,
and flinging far from nio the rose with
which I had been toying ; "and if you
are a delegate from your friend, he has
indeed been unfortunate."

" Ne, upon my honor I am not that,"
he rejoins, earnestly. Then he stands
"side and bows gravely as I sweep
past.

I hasten io the drawing-room- , and
soon the gentlemen come in. William
Hamilton comes over to where I am sit-
ting. He is certainly handsome, though
not in a way attractive to us women ;

tall and slight, with an aristocratic, mo-
bile, though somewhat feminine face, lit
J"P'y large, soft, melancholy eyes; his
hands, beautifully fashioned, are thin

to transparency. He leanswithhis
'inn on the back of my chair and begins
i.iiKiug anoui gome booK lie nas given
nie. To all his questions I reply with
warmth and animation. Colonel (iordo.i
is observing us ; his face always bright-
ens when he hears me talking less frivo-
lously than is my wont. I cannot help
contrasting the two friends; the younger

and mi much the younger, too so fair
u irague ; the elder, certainly not at

All liandsomp lint ( rnnff nf lilllh mill
Wad of chest, with the dark resolute
face, worn and beaten by the stormwind
of the world. I think I make myself

very agreeable ti poor Mr. Hamilton,
We sit by oursv i.ll theeveningapart
in a coi ier ol the rom, apparently lost
itt lino another, till something he says
puis me nut of tuno, and I leave him in
a till', poor fellow. Only, when he is go-
ing away, I am so sorry for him that I
can not resist saying, " I hope you do
not think me too quarrelsome?" Then
I look up piteoiisly in his faro and cast
another look of proud defiance at his
friend. Sion our little gathering breaks
up, and I am glad that the evening is at
an end.

Another superb day, just as hot and
cloudless as yesterday ; but In npito ol
the beautiful weather, and all the roses
in the garden, I got up feeling cross
and out of spij-its-

. Am I merely a flirt?
something too light and frivolous? A
woman, I think, should be something
heller. After all, (.'ol, (ionlon was
right, and when I see Mr. Hamilton
again I will show him firmly but kindly
nun ne uas no reason to nope, j am
KOIIIOwlllll. eilinfiirteil hvtll'u rounlnlwin
but 1 bavo no will to read books or to
pay visit. I have no mother, and I

am an only child, so my life is rather
solitary, lioniehnw the day wears itself
away, ami at six o clocck, punctual
the tune itself, conies the quick familar
ring, ami I hasten to meet my dear old
lamer alter ins oiiicial duties. I over-

me him by kisses and complaints,
Oh, I am so glad you have cmiiic

buck," I say; "I have been horriblv
dull; and hasn t it been hot .'no cool
corner in the house, and no shade in tin
purilcn."

Ho returns inv kisses iiflectionaleK'.
nut lie looks so grave that J say, anx
iouslv:

" Isniiything the matter, dear?"
'Yes; I have very sudden and bad

news, he answers, takinir me into the
liiiniiitr-roiiti- i and strokiim inv hair with
ins near Hands. Wing Hamilton is
lead ; was found dead this inoriiiiiir in
his bed. It appears he was alwavs sub
ject to heart complaint. 1 met (iordon
in the street, who gave me the sad news,
I 'i Kir fellow, be seemed quite broken
down."

I am terribly stricken. Head! I say
i mo word over and over again, vet can
not realize the full meaning of it. l!ut
when I go lo bed I turn my face to the
wall, on which one long ray nf moonlight
is playing, and sob as if my heart would
break ; and vet I know I did not love
him. ), soft melancholy eyes! Per-

haps not melancholy now, but glad and
ri iiiantand full oi' a new triumphant
light. (), poor troubled heart! That
has, I hope, found rest. But I think of
the little kind tilings I might have said
and done, and of all the things said or
done so much belter left undone.

Well, the tedious summer days go by.
We never see Col. (iordon now; he
seems to have given us up; even papa
seems to wonder at his silence. hie hot
August day we leave noisy, dusty Lon-

don behind and take wing for the conti-

nent. We have got over the first shock
of poor Mr. Hamilton's death, but I am
not quite what I was, and J think U l;ol.
(ionlon could see me now he would
think me less frivolous. I have a half
hope that we may meet him in our wan
derings. I look anxiously at all the
hotels' into the books of the visitors,
where his name is not registered, and
after two months of mountain and sea
air we como back to the old London, the
old house, and the old li Itt. We have
been home a week; papa has got
tu his office occupations again, and

I feel terribly sad and cheerless
a sadness which all things around me
tend to deepen ; the rustle of dead
leaves on th garden paths, the nioan-ing- s

of the wind in the leafless
branches, the cold gray aspect ol
the sky. Is there nothing 1 should
like to 'do? I think, as 1 wander rest
lessly between the garden and the
house. Ah! yes, there is one thing I

hiwc alwavs intended to do, and why
not ? I gather a nosegay of au-

tumn flowers out of our own garden,
knowing that, if living, that would have
pleased him most, and I set out on my
pilgrimage. They have laid my lover to
rest at Norwood, in the dim vaults away
under the church. As I walk iii be-

tween the long rows of tombs a chill rain
begins falling, beating in my face ; but I

do not feel frightened or lonely in this
capital of the dead, nor do I shrink as,

litbyn laintly glimmering taper, i
down the winding staircase into the

sad populous region below, though I

shiver at the dank air, in which death
seems to liecomc almost palpable. My
guide lowking carefully at the names, ta-

per in hand, stops before one. I signify
to him that I would be alone for a few
minutes, and be retires. I liend down

and read tho inscription : " William
Hamilton, Ixirii May 17, 18.51 ; died dune
!, 187:). ' He givcth his beloved sleep.'"
Is it indeed sleep for him, and iinmarred
by any dreams? I think of how he
loved mi! and that love which I held

so lightly and the plenteous tears
come. But here is a step. The custo-

dian of the placo coining back, I sup-

pose. I raise my face hurriedly, and

meet the dark n eyes of colonel

(iorden; but they have in them a

milder, sweeter look than I have ever
seen there before. He takes my hands
in his and holds them, looking long and

lovingly at the inscription on the coflin.

We do not speak a word, but we leave

the place together and conic out in the
gray windy light of the fading day. He

draws mv arin'in his, still holding my

hand, and we walk a little ways in si-

lence. At lenght, ho says, very kindly,
"Thank you for this, Khoda; I did not

know vou loved him so much."
" Stop," I say, " I am very sorry for

him, I feel so grateful that be should

have cared for me ; but in tho way you

mean I never loved him. All you said

tome that night was right and true, and

I have been better for it."
" No harm has lieen done," he rejoins;

"and if he died thinking you loved him,

he died happier. But you are not look-

ing well. Is anything troubling you?"
" No ; I nm not happy ; and now he

has gone, I have no one who I think
really loves me."

" You are mistaken there," he replies

quietly. "Ihm'tyou know that I love

y ?''and then" more to himself than
to me "as mv life, as my soul. I loved

vou. Khoda, from the first day I saw

you ; out men ne ncu iuu n.-..- ,

was so unable lo buffet the waves of this
world, if you could have loved him and

made his life happy well, dear, you

understand. I have said more than I
meant to say; consider soma of it un-
said ; only remember, if ever you should
want a friend, you will know whe-- to
come; and," he adds, with rather I sad
smile, " I will not even in jest ask you
to become my wife."

" Heeause you consider me so worth-
less ?"

" Heeause I will nut give you the. pain
of savini: no."

" Because you will not give me the
joy id' saying yes."

"That' could mil be," he replies, with
almost childish incredulity in his voice:
" why, I am fifteen years older than
yon."

"And if it were twice Unit, it would
lie nothing," I reply, warmly. " But
must vou beat a the nrideoul of me?"

lie turns 'round now and faces me
laying bin hands unnn mv shoulders!
rthlli I gaze into Ins eyes so frank am
lent less. liemcinlicr, ' he says, in
solemn voice, "the place from which
wo have just come, remember all that is
at slake, and then tell me if vou can sav
from the Isittom of your heart I lov
you."

My heart does not falter as I echo his
last words, and I know that he will never
ask me that question again at least for
the want of confirmation, lie folds me
in his arms, and, bending down, kisses
my lips long and passionately. " I came
in here," he says, " one of the weariest
men in all (bid's earth, and now I am
surely the must blessed." We go back
to London, both happy, both supremely
happy; and as we drive home through
the shrieking London streets, I shudder
to think how nearly I had missed the
great peace and happiness of my life.

lie had kept his secret manfully; but
thank (ioil! it had been known at last
and not too late.

l,0CKi:i l A I'l.OATIXti TOM II.

in iioi niimi iimi iii ii,., i ii,i ,nit-i- i

lfi iiihI Totit'il oil' it llli Hip I hi I'lilur.
" I see by this morning's Sun," said

Mr. Magnum, "that Mrs. O'Klanlikni
is married again. I ler last husband, Ma
jor O'Klantikop, used to hoard here, lie
spent his winters in Florida hunting al- -

... .i i i .i i

niramr, arm a more iicvoumi sportsman
I never saw ; but he never was satisfied
witli a rille. There was a great waste in
the bullets that glanced oil' the reptiles'
hacks, and frequently one would get
iway before he could hit it in a vital
pot. Si the major went up to Charles- -

t.in one winter and bought a condemned
luniliiad that had been used in the

siege nt lort Milliter, and had It nioiint- -

I at a bend in the St. .lohu's river, and
trained to conniiand the water adjacent
to the point round which all the alliga-
tors must come ; and having loaded with
a ten-inc- shell, he waited.

'I he very next day there came up
stream an alligator that seemed tickled
with something that pleased his fancy
very much ; when he swung his upper
jaw hack to laugh the major thought it
was a floating derrick : but when the an
imal came within clear range, i Manti-kui- i

saw that it was a monster alligator,
ind he pulled the lanyard. J he aim was
beautiful. The shell struck just inside
the tip of the lower jaw, and as it rolled
ilong toward Ins throat, the change in
the alligator's expression was remarka- -

le ; he shut his mouth with a clip that
was heard ten miles away, and lairly
humped himself as the Isuiib rolled down
the interior. About midway of the lmily
the shell exploded. The explosion could
not bring back the happy alligator's last
gleelnl fancy, but it more than restored
ns openness ol countenance. I he major
aid siihscquently, however, mat While

this method of destroying alligators was
undoubtedly effective, it broke 'cm up
too fine; and so he lelt the big gun to
rust on the bank ol the river, and in
vented a new plan.

"His outfit this lime was a fishing
rod, a feather, and a piece of scantling
about eight feet in length. Having
fastened the feather to the end of the
rod, the major would walk to the edge of
the river, reach over the bank, and deli-

cately tickle an alligator's jaws with the
feather, and when be closed his eyes and
opened his mouth to enjoy the unusual
litillation, the major would quietly step
up with the scantling, and have the jaw
braced back before the alligator knew
what was the matter. Then O'Klanli-ko- p

would camly put a bullet down his
gullet, and take his prize ashore. In

this way he captured sixty-seve- alliga-

tors in four months.
"One day the pilot of the steamer that

runs up the St. John's saw an obstruc-

tion which was not down on the charts,
and which had not even been visible
when the boat made her previovs trip.
Backing his engine, the pilot was still
more surprised to see the obstruction
making toward him. It looked some-

thing like a spar buoy adrift, and when

it came still nearer it was made out to Is1

piece of stout scantling sticking up
through the upMT jaw ol a gigantic alli-

gator. The pilot was amazed ; but
when the story reached Jackson villi the
fate of major O'Klantikop, who had
missing for three or four weeks, was no
longer a mystery; everylssly who was

familiar with the major's style of hunt-
ing knew tha the strangely planted
piece of scantling which the pilot had

seen was major
and that the major was buried about
seven feet back of it. The generally ac-

cepted theory was that O'Klanlikop,
mailt! reckless by uninterrupted success,
had miscalculated in placing the top end
of the scantling, and the rafters in the
roofnl the alligator's mouth had given
wav. letting the mighty jaws together,
and locking up tlic major in sarcophagus
which in novelty of design and high

qualities ol absorption, completely laid
over anythtng in that way eve con-

st ructrd by the i reeks."

ritr.Aciilxii VKitsrs Praitick. Mrs.

Mc dill, says the New York Post, sat in

the parlor talking with the minister.
"What I do love," slid she,"isto see the
children enjoy themselves." And yet
when, a moment after, a base-bal- l came

singing into the room, scattering the re-

mains ol a fifty-cen- t glass, do you up-po-se

she leaned nut of the window and
cried: "Hi-rc'i- voiir ball, darling, never
mind the old glass." Not much. She

sailed out the fiont door like a cyclone,

and lmiiged the head of the boy who

owm d the ball against the railroad until
be thought the Fourth of July had ar-

rived two months abend of lime.

An Actor's Astounding " Hack Fall.' for at least six mouths before it is deemed

But the fall that have been safely "l "" """''i'.1'
Collin is hfil Hiram and iiimiiii. mivh ii in- -
ui.. ..... ..r i i .... i i V. ii.nuiHUUIII, II ruling 111 l II it IUU 1111 IIIH'nml .K'1,.,.4 u ,11 f I

, .,., I , n:..'.iM,iii,M ,,iiii ,,in- in,, t nil ii
most leading actors and actresses would
give a great deal to be able to count
among the mechanical porlinnsnf their
art, Thin is the " hack fall," an achieve-
ment of such tremendous effect on an
audience, that I have more than mice
heard a famous "star" say that she
would give $2,000 to bo able to accom-
plish it, ami vet be sure of not breaking
in r uecK in me perilous operation.

The " back fall" is on the same prin-
ciple as the fall which is ordinarily made
upon the stage, that is, the weight nf the
actor or actress who attempts it must all
go on tho hands.

Hut the only man who could, or who
can, execute the great "backfall," was
an actor named Joseph Nagle, who was,
and may still be, a great favorite in the
west, and who has appeared in this city
before such audiences as those of Wood's
museum and the Bowery. This excel-
lent melodramatic porformer was blessed
with this great which,
it may be said, sometimes threatened to
"bring down the house" literally. The
ctl'ect on the audience of seeing his im-

mense form he was full six feet in
height falling backward towards them
was something tremendous, and he had
only to introduce this feat to waken the
most phlegmatic audience into enthusi-
asm, Hi! would slill'en himself until
perfectly rigid and then comedown like
an avalanche. On one occasion, when
he was pl 'ying a star engagement in the
Cleveland theater where Clara Morrin
underwent her novitiate, mine caprice
overtook him, and clasping the hands of
that actress firmly as she (as his daugh-
ter in the play) was preparing to with
draw from him prior to his " back fall,
he Imrc her with him in a decent that
seemed lo her terrified imagination like
a lean Irom some loltv precipice." It
was usual, and, indeed, necessary for
mm lo inn alone, as he hail to use his
hands to receive his whole weight, lie
was mercifully spared (ruin disaster in
the rash attempt just noted, but al an
other time he was less fortunate.

So apprehensive were the actors when
they used lo see him try the fall at re-

hearsalsas he would occasionally, to
accustom them to it that they would
generally rush forward or hold out their
hands, involuntarily seeking to break
his descent. I'ihiii one occasion Frank
Murdoch (a young actor, now dead, who
became so well known as the author of

I lavy Crockett," the romantic drama
in winch v rank .Mavo has l icon so sue- -

seemed particularly nervous al
Nagle's great fall, and that acrobatic! ta
elt compelled to wain him against any

demonstration on his part in the evening
that would lend disturb him at that
mill!, waniiugl him that it might prov

fiital. When .Murdoch saw him hilling.
lis fears, however, mastered his discre

tion, and he sprang forward and touched
nm, breaking the tall. agle received

vcvere 111 lines lnveed it was a wonder
that his neck was not broken and lay
in excruciating agony lor days, lie re-

covered, however, and did the "hack
fall" to the admiration of all beholders
many times afterwards.

Sea Nymphs anil Their Toes.

Krotn (It.irK' Alfreil Twnsi'ii,r.s C:in May l ltt--

tn tin' riiiliHli'ljiliin Times.

Stockings of blue, red and striped are
worn this summer in the bath, knee high,
with a coquettish little white seam down
the side, as if it was a rip. What cun-
ning has not woman She is aware lhat
lii'i foot is almost always inferior to a
man's in grace and plant. A man stands
like a marble statue, with the blue veins
cut clearly ; a woman's foot is the trade
mark of irresolution and only hall devel-
oped, and th b.cs take hold of nothing.
Her big toe points upward and her little
toe shrinks into the sand. The precise
connection between woman and her
squeal 1 could never ascertain. Origi-

nally, no doubt, when she was alone with
Harwin, the squeal was all the language
she had. I levelopment came along and
the caudal part ol the lady became an
imperfect bunch of toes, while the object
finally learned to articulate. Vet on all
trying occasions she resumes the squeal
runs up the line of breakers at ( 'ape .May,

as the cold water strikes three thousand
ankles. Then we observe the uniformity
with which every daughter of Thetis is
armed in her corsets. Their diminished
proportions confirm the story of Adam
that it took only one of his ribs to make

whole woman. But these general de-

fections of form only make more admira-
ble the perfect of her sex. She is from
Baltimore, and weighs almut one hun-

dred and thirty jsnmds, at the age of
sixteen. Her hair Is a rich eopierbrowii,
Hung loose like mane. Her Icel and an-

kles are as white as the lleety soul of a

billiard ball, which has invisible legs of
ivory. She wears a suit of dark red,
with a skirt and slender breeches, and
dashing down the sands and into the
soap suds of Mrs. Neptune, she hears the
small boy exclaim, perforce: "What
a pretty daughter our washerwoman
has!"

All About Sniilf.

It takes one year and a half to convert
tobacco into good snull. The tobacco,
lifter being "broken out" of the huge
hogsheads in which it is Imught, is
stemmed, broken by a machine into
pieces alsiiit four inches in length, and is
soaked for twenty-fou- r hours in strong
brine. It is then Imisted up to great
bins in the upper part of the factory, and
there is left to ferment and cure at least
six months. Then it is dried in a steam
heated room at a lemieraluri! of two
hundred ami forty degress. For coarse
Kapgce the tobacco is not thoroughly
dried. For Scotch and llish Blackguard,

it is made thoroughly dry, and for the
latter is also toasted, or parched, 011 a
wire net close in front ol a wide grate ol
glowing coals, where the hi at is so in-

tense that the leaves must lie constantly
stirred to prevent their bursting into
llamc. irinding in cast iron mills of pe-

culiar oonsliiiction follows, and there-iilla-

siwdrr, line or cuarse. is at length
recognizable as sutifr. In this condition
it nm-- t li" in bill fr months, then be
iiacl.nl into bladders or jars which an- -

hermetically scaled and varnished, and
in thi lorin is again packed away to lie
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O'Klantikop'stoiiilistone,
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' to puMic
Known nit there is one which is a

.1secret iiiki is zealously Kepi as sllcli.
'I'l. .i il..nil", is "t manner 111 which snull is
perfumed. Attar ol roses is known to
Is' the material employed, but how it
is applied is only known to the tobacco
men,

The ' Diiiilitc-Snii- l In Sleep,
ll. Mler In Nu wli li lliilli'dn.

An article In this morning's paper on
the " Mysteries of I Ireains" recalls to
my mind a dream which illustrated and
apparently answered thoqticry, llocstlic
soul really leave the body and roam at
will regardless of time and space'.' This
suggests an experience of mine which
happened in while on the New
Limlon whaler Henry Thompson, in the
South l'acilic coast. It was after a
stormy watch that, tired, wet and weary,
I turned in, in jinri imtiirttlilim, between
dry, warm blank ds. My last waking
thought, bow 'conifdi table the contrast
between the watch below and the one on
deck. When, presto! was in New
York. It was early morning. I had
landed at the battery. The lower part
of the city wore the usual descried look,
I wished to linger anil look around liir
familiar things that I had not seen for
sonic time, lint I was hurried on by the
impression that I was only on a short
visit, thai the watch would soon be call- -

id, and I had hut little time to visit
home ami back to the ship in time for
duty; soup Broadway I took my way
as fast as my legs would carry mc, and
was soon in the old familiar Bowery. By
this time things began lo look lively.
Carts and omnibuses came rumbling
down town. Shopkeepers were out tak-
ing down their shutters and crowds of
artisans were hurrying to their work
with tools and dinner cans, as natural as
life. As morning wore on, the streets
became more lively and crowded, and as
I nearcil home I began to meet those
whom I knew; but I bad no timototnlk
to them, lor feeling that my time was
limited grew stronger and stronger, and
I passed them with a nod nf recognition,
even when they apparently wished to
slop and talk, i'or I noticed that they
seemed surprised to see me. At last I

was in sight of home, and was almost at
(he door, when an old schoolmate hailed
nie, and nnl-n- s mien, he must, have a
dial willi me. How was I ? When did I

get home'.' etc., etc. I tried to gel away
Irom him, but no, he must tell me the
news; his mother had been around to
my house all night ; I had another little
sister and eight bells and starboard
wateh ahov ! forced me to drag nivscll
slowly and sorrowfully from between the
blankets, without completing my jour-
ney.

.Viw all this is common place enough,
and would not be worth the time

in relating it if it were nol for
(Inc.! things : First, that was the birth
day ol a sister thai I knew not ol, and
whom I did not see until nearly three
years afterwards: .second, that those I

met on the way home vowed that I hey
had seen ami spoken to mc on that day,
anil so slated to my much worried moth
er, who grieved for me as (or one she
would never see more; and, third, which
is strangest of all, by turning tho dillcr- -

en if longitude into time, it would
land mc in New York about four o'clock
in the morning.

His Dream of Tousorlal Bliss,

A I let roil barber has been thinking
and planning and dreaming, and in his
mind's eye he sees what can be brought
al" 'd as soon as he has earned (lie money
to pay the bill, lie sees a three story
barber's shop on the corner, with eleva-

tors cariying the unshaved from floor to
Hour, and sc 'bug them down again. Bil-

liard moms, a gvmnasium, a summer
garden and a dancing hall are in the
plans. A silver fountain throws streams
ol cologne w ater to the ceiling. The bar-

ber's chairs have niekle-plate- legs. The
razors have handles of solid gold. The
walls an! mirrors, in w hich Ihu happy
laee of the proprietor is reflected ten
thousand times. A band plays soil, sad
strains. Angelic whispers lloal through
pace. I'liseen silver tans cool the brmv
if each customer. While he is being

shaved his boots are blacked, a ten dollar
I is slipped into his pockel, perlunie

thrown over him, and a tailor measure
him lor a suit of clothes which is not to
cost Ii ni a cent. As he goes out he is
given a ticket lo the opera, a lottery
ticket, a new silk hal.a cane
and a stem winding watch, and il he of
fers to pay lor I he shave, the proprietor
of the shop sol'llv leplies " If you has
Ih cii made happy, de grand objeek am
iccoinplisbcd.'

Campbell's Toast In Napoleon.

This, told of Thomas Camplicll.is very
neat, as illustrating the sentiment with
which the authors of old days regarded
their publishers. At a literary dinner
Campbell asked leave to promise a toast
and gave the heabhof Napoleon Bona-

parte. The war was at its height, and
the very mention of Napoleon's name,
except in conjunction with some un-

complimentary epithet, was, in most
cases, regarded as an outrage. A storm
of groans burst out, and Camplsdl v illi
dillieiilty could get a lew sentences
hi aril. "( icntlemcn," he said, "you
must not mistake me. I admit lhat the
French cnis ror is a lyraut. I admit
that he is a monster. I admit that he
is the foe of our own nation, and, if you
will, of the whole human race. But,
gentlemen, we must bo just to our great
enemv. We must not forget that he
once shot a bisikseller." The guests, of
whom two out of every thue lircd bv
their s n. bui-- l into a marot laughter,
and Ciimpls'll at down in t'iumph.

A VMiiiF.vors quack in Altoona
City, Peiin.. advised a young man with
mure hair than brain to use molasses--
water, the theory lieing that after the
water evaisirated the reliellious locks
would conh'scv and keep in plait". He
made bis toilet of a Sunday morning, and
taking 11 prominent pew, concentrated
the attention f all the flics in the
church, much to the relief and edifica-

tion of the congregation. After striking
wildly idsiut and damaging u. palm-lea- f

in undue vehemence, he made a break

for the door with the llien swarming

about his poll.

A NhTI.KXl.NU MAfilCIAX.

U'lMlilcrllil t'l'lll Ol 11 4,'Ml.V .tl'l'l.l'll
I'n'iM'li I'reithllKl lale nr.

New Yiulc Wniltl,

M. Marius Cazeiieuve is a small gen-
tleman with a large head and lingers,
whoso dexterity would shame the most
energetic shuttle in any woolen miil the
country Isiasts of. I le is owner of innu-
merable gold badges and testimonials of
his art, live ol which he cxpo-e- d on his
nimble person last week, lie appears
even to deadheads in full evening cost nine,
and combines in his deportment the
grace ol a Frenchman with the volubili-
ty nf a Yankee, A small table having
been arrang d directly under the no-c- s

of the investigating audience, M.
Cazcnelive appeared smiling behind it
with nothing in his looks to warrant a
belief of his league with the devil, though
a hundred years ago, he would certainly
have been burned ere t he evening was
over lor just some such doubtful rela-
tionship,

Picking up a pack of neat, French
playing cards, he first began his dev-

iltry hy holding lliein under the im-- e ot
a reporter, and while yet their fresh,
clean smell was in the nostrils of that
gentleman, causing them to disappear,
.subsequently extracting them from the
inside of his coat. This was only child's
play, however. One or two reporters
ho i iig found willing to touch the cards
after some persuasion, a tew were drawn
from the pack, looked at and replaced,
A salver containing diee-b- and dice
was next passed around, and as these
gentlemen threw the dice it became a
horrible reality (hat the total numbers
of their throws recorded exactly the nu-

merical position from the top ol the
cards they had drawn and replaced. A

gentleman who was said lo represent the
1. lily Witness handled the dice-bo- in

an agile manners but, shake il as he
would, he could not avoid the supernat-
ural result.

The next demonstration waseven more
perplexing. A blank card was handed
the spectators upon which they Were

one after the other, to place
lour niiinericals ; the total amount thus
set down amouiilcd lo MI..M7, upon
which I lit reporter of the World opened,
not without trepidation. a scaled envelope
that had previously been intrusted to
his care, and lo the self-sam-e product,
l"..M7, appeared written in plain charac-
ters within. At this point there might
have been a wholesale conversion to
spiritualism or almost any doctrine pro-
posed, not the maeigian candidly
informed his audience, in excellent
French, that he claimed not to do the
niytcrious or unnatural. The slight

I ricks of M. Caencuveare not, how-

ever, his only stock ill trade, lie has a
tolerably good inrmory, which serves him
in some stead ; lo illustrate : He handed
lo three gent lenieii in the audience three
hooks, the "Chronologic I'mveisit y,"
"Cours Astronomic," and " Tablet (e
( 'linniologiiiiles ile l.'llistoire I'niver- -

sellc." volumes each of several hundred
pages; lo several oilier gentlemen he
next intrusted a dozen or two playing-card-

toothers he gave domino"s and
lotto counters. I lavidg ili- -l rilniti , these
good gifts, he begged the gentlemen with
the hooks lo open a page each al random,
upon which lie gazed pensively for the
space of a moment, and then visiting the
other holders was allowed a momentary
glance al the faces of their card, their
dominoes and lotln counters. Shaking
his head then several limes, as if to shake
into the several cells of memory the va-

rious inventoriesof his 011 Islanding slock,
he begun a recital of the lisl, lirsl re-

peating the entire pages lhat had been
oN'ueil to in the linoKs, and ue.xi, leiiing
accurately the cards and dominoes, etc.,
held by each of the gcntlenicn by whom
they were held. This did appear a ti ille
perplexing, as the gen! lenieii who held
the cards, dominoes, etc., had been al-

lowed to draw them Irom the box and
pack themselves, and as the nature and
size of the books Used made il appear to
tlic average mind a I ile st udy to com mil
lo memory any pinion of theiii.

After this a little recess was taken, the
audience having the pleasure of realizing
that at any given dale ii the future M.

Cazeneuve could without dillieiilly in-

form them or their friends of the precise
11 11 111 her ol beer glasses emptied and cock-

tails consumed.
The second portion of the entertain

mi nt introduced a simple little trick.
one ol I he audience was given a scaled
envelope to hoid, while another gentle
man proceeded to unwind a hall ol .string
which was presently cut by the shears ol
the magician; in the meantime cams
and dominoes had lieen passed around,
various people helping themselves, and
behold idler all this, w hen the scaled en-

velope was opened, there appeared a
written statement of the exact length ol
the cord cut al rami m and a list wf the
cards, iloiniuoes, etc., chosen aiming the
audience. After this it was no matter
of (.Teat surprise when another double
scaled envelope was lolind to contain a
paper ti ih m which various parties had
written whatsoever they pleased, and
which they had subsequently seen de-

stroyed in the flamesof a sulphur inatcb.
'file ierformance concluded with the

celebrated box mystery. Mine Cazen
euve under cover of a screen, succeeding
in getting inside of a trunk, which, tied
and sealed up, was placed inside ol an-

other also secured, in the space of forty
.seconds, several seconds quicker than the
ls'st time ever made by any spiritually
assisted er(ornier. M. Cazeneuve pro-Hs- r

soon lo apis'ar before the public,
whom he intends In divert finally and
forever from all Udief in spiritualism.

I nr. has grown
very stout, dyes her hair, and covers her
lace with powder, while the slight lame
ness which she used to so
skillfully has become very apparent in
Iter gait. Her .lately hearing and the
noble carriage of her head and shoulders
are still very remarkable. "She looks,"

quoth mv friend, "like one nccustoiiicd

to wear li crown." It is a igiiilicant tact

that all the photographs of her now ot-

tered for sale in the Parisian shops were

tak( a two or three years ago, o that
she has nol cared lo sit lor any

later ones. Her inu.--t lie
w..,.. where in the ncighlmrlmod ol fifty,
... lint the decadence of her charms is
icarccly to lit wondered nt.

Oexkiiai. Brn.KR is a red ant in the
pantaloon letr. lhinbiuii

I'.WTS AMI I'ANCII'.S.

" Win:iti:vi:n I go," said an elderly
liavclerlheothcrday, " I lind men wear-
ing out their old clothes and hats; but
he ladles, almost without exception,

have brand new and expensivo drewes,"

An units are the vanguard in the
march of mind, the intellectual back- -

' Isiiien, reclaiming from tho idle wil
dei ncss new territories for the thought
and activity of their lu.ppicr brethren.
( 'nrhih,

Man, nn ml man dressed in a little
bi'icl authority, most ignorant of what
he is most assured, his glassy essence, like
an angry ape, plays such fantastic tricks
before high heavens as make the angels
weep. -- Shu!:

A sol' 1111:11x1:1,', writing from Cape
May to his home paper, wonders why a
prudish girl who will dance with no enc.
nut her brother will run along the lieiieh
"naked as to the knee," and kicking
saml at her beau.

Til are brains so large that I hey
niieonseioiisly swamp all individualities
which come in contact or too near; ami
brains so small thai they cannot take in
the concept ion of any other individuality
as a whole, only in part or partn. Mm.
.A'iiwa,

Wn Americans, who are all plain es-

quires, with here and there a general, or
a colonel, or say a inajah, can atliird tu
smile at our F.nglish cousins, who speak
of Victoria as " the ijueen's most excel-
lent majesty," and of the lilt !o whipper-snappe- r

from France as "his iniH'rial
highness, the prince imperial."

A Yiit'S'd lady received the following
note accompanied by a bouquet of (low-el- s

"Prut : wild vou hi Ihe
boy a bucket of Hours, 'l'hey Is like
my love for you. The nito sliadn
11a lies kepe dark. The dog fenel
ineiies I am you slave. Posit red and
posis pail, mv love for vou shall never
tale."

A i.rM'tilc ilill'erclicc. School girls
out for a walk :

First school girl (sweet sixteen) I am
so tired of walking along by twos mid
twos in this way ! It's as had as Ihe
animals going into the ark

Second ditto (ditto (lit to) Worse
Half ol them were masculine!

Turin: seem to be some persons, the
favorites of fortune and darlings of na-

ture, who are born cheerful. " A star
danced" at their birth. It is no super-
ficial visibility, but a bountiful and hen-- c

jeent soul that sparkles in their eyes
and smiles on their lips. Their inlsirn
geniality amounts to genius their raro
and difficult genius which creates swu-- t

and wholesome character, and radiates
cheer. U'liiji'li;

Lit us play the fmi ; with mirth
and laughter let old wrinkles come, and
lei my liver rather heat with wine than
my heart 000 with morlilying groans.
Why should a man whose blood is warm
within sit like his grandsire cut in ala-

baster, sleep when he wakes, ami creep
into the jaundice of peevish.
Slttlllnltr.

NoTiiiNii will supply the want of sun-
shine to peaches, and to make the
knowledge valuable, you must have the
cheerfulness of wisdom. Whenever you
are sincerely pleased you are nourished,
The joy of the spirit indicates its
slicugth. All healthy things are sweet
tempered, (iciiius works in sporl, and
goodness smiles lo Ihe last. .'mri'in.

Wni'N' (iocthe says that ill every hu-

man rendition foes lie in wait for us,
"invincible only by cheerfulness and
equanimity," he does not mean that wo

can at all iimcs be really cheerful, or at
a moment's notice, but lhat the endeav-
or to look at the better side nf things will
produce the habit, and that this habit is

the surest safeguard against, the danger
of sudden evils. Isigh Ihutl.

Wuitinu of a foolish little cwuntess
and other women, a Paris correspondent
sivs : "llcrexvas Ihu Htite brunette
dressed plainly, yet as she st she was
worth in dry gore's and jewels (omitting
her bracelets) over f'.'.IMKI in her prom-

enade cost 11 me, not to mention her olier
toilets. Worth has some lady clients
who spend $lL',(HMl a year for (Iron
alone."

Fashion Notes,

Al a dinner given her in Paris re
cenlly, the queen of (1 recce wore a
(hick faille dress of purest white, made
as a loiirreau, with a train, and trimmed
all round with large coquilles of Alcncon
lace, and ill each lace shell there was a
brown pet u uia encircled with gold leaves.
The head-dres- s xvas a low wreath, com-

posed of petunias and diamonds arranged
alternately. Another dress worn at this
dinner was an original one of dust gray
gauze, studded with large red poppies,
which had black hearts, and for head-

dress a coronet of poppies.
A marvelous kind of stuff is in prepa-

ration lor next winter. This is ot oS'ii
work crepe de chine, with silk embroid-
ery, similar to that on creo de chine
shawls. 1 lie price 01 tins material is
twenty dollars a yard. It is worn over a

robe ol laille or satin, ol a very vivhi or
pale color, I'or pale colors still reign, though

red is iH'ing greatly worn at present.
A new departure in the indispoiisaiue

little bib is heart-shaiie- with a belt

that is attached to the Kiinls ami d

aiound the waist. A lot of these

little things, imported from Kunqs.
were of tine cambric, closely wadded and

quilted, selling at cue dollar each.

Three seams in the back of the waists

of dresses are to distinguish the new

dresses, (i r the fall exhibition of fash-inn-

and in some instances more than
ilint' scams are seen. Waists of dresses
look more than ever like corset Isidits in
their jierleclness of fit.

Iiamavt'v silk is the material that win

l' worn for the earliest kill overdresses.
The trimming and lower skirt nre of vel

vet, or plain silk ; the matcn me
iMilonaise. ., .f.f. 1 ..n:.,iii..tor the country me jiano
hat is very stylish, of Leghorn Itraw. It
should lie trimmed in black velvet, with

foliage of Hower ornanicnUi in red or

green.
still the or-

der nf the dur- - Presses are tightened to

mi extreme.
JSciv veil are seen made of ecru net.

with chenille Jottings
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